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Thinking of Sri Raghavendra and chanting his name,
she slowly inched her way towards the bhakta.

As told by the venerable old man, there was a bag
near the headrest of the devotee. She took it quietly and
when she eyed into it, there was a bundle in it, wrapped
in cloth. Taking it out carefully, she replaced the bag in
its place and made her exit silently. She was soon back
in her place.

Fortunately for her, the parents were still asleep.
She therefore opened the cloth covering on the bundle
and lo, wads of notes stared in her face! The next instant
she wound it again and covered it with a towel, before
placing it in her bag. After securing it thus, she was in
her bed, as before.

Some time later, her mother tried to wake her up, but
she pretended being fast asleep and delayed getting up.

Not long after, they all rose up and finished their
ablutions. They then had darshan of Sri Raghavendra
and hopped into the first available bus, to Journey to their
place.

Be that so, the devotee whose bag had been
tampered with, woke up from his slumber in a leisurely
manner.

Even as he was getting up, he groped for the bag
that had been kept near his headrest the previous night.
It was found to be not in its original place, but a little away
from there. And when it was lifted, he found its weight to
have been reduced considerably. In great perplexity, he
put his hand in it and instantaneously burst out, 'Oh,
Raghavendra'.